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tamous  Art  Treasure 
To  be  Exhibited  Here 

Painting  by  Mersereau,  "Lincoln  the  Rail  Splitter," 
To  Be  Shown  At  Kennington's 


the  onlv  thins  to  interest  him,  one  , 
sees   lie  young   Lincoln— so   perfect 
a   likeness    that   children    recognize 
it    immediately. 

The  hat,  trousers  and  boots  in 
this  painting  were  reproduced  from 
the  real  garments  worn  by  Lincoln 
and  secured  from  the  Lincoln  Mu- 
seum. 

This  painting  was  stolen  in  the 
spring  of  1915  and  only  recovered 
in  the  fall  of  1U3G  from  an  art  mu- 
seum in  Seattle.  Wash.,  where  it 
had  hung  13  years.  It  is  therefore 
in  perfect  condition. 

The  entire  public  should  pay  this 
phenomenal  product  of  the  artists 
brush  a  visit.  Every  child  in 
Jackson  should  be  afforded  the 
privilege  of  seeing  it.  The  canva,. 
is  7  1-2x7  1-2  feet  in  size. 

The  Artist 
Paul  Mersere*a  was  bom  in 
Rheims,  France  in  1873.  It  is  saiu 
that,  before  he  could  walk  he  would 
creep  to  the  open  tireplace,  take 
the  pieces  of  cold  charcoal  and  make 


Not  in  many  years  has  such  a 
vonderful  opportunity  to  view  a 
Teat  painting  been  accorded  to 
Jacksonians  as  is  presented  now  in 

he  exhibition  by  Kcnnmgtons  of 
the  Merserea'.  masterpiece,  "Lin- 
coln, the  Kail  Splitter  and  Stu- 
dent." 

In  pursuance  of  an  annual  cus- 
tom extending  back  for  a  quarter 
of  a  century,  Kennington's  has  se- 
cured another  art  treasure  for  the 
pleasure  and  edification  of  the 
public  and  as  their  contribution  to 
the  artistic  development  of  Jack- 
son. And  with  the  memory  of  all 
the  other  canvases  in  mind,  this 
can  be  unhesitatingly  pronounced 
as  the  peer  of  them  all.  Mersereau 
has   visualized   in   a  truly     graphic 

manner  a  scene   in   the  life   of  the 
young  Lincoln  and  has  wielded  his 

brush   with   such   master   skill   that 

the  onlooker  feels  the  full  force  of 

the  strength  of  character   that  had 

been  developed  even   at   that  early 

age  by  Lincoln. 
The  canvas     has     been   installed 

on   Kennington's   Fifth   Floor   in    a   different  kinds  of   figures     on     the 

special  setting  with  special  lighting  '  wnite  wall,    consequently    he    is    a 

effects-  and  the  public  is  invited  to  I  natural  born  artist. 

visit  it.  He  seems  very  proud  ot   the  fact 

In     1910     Mersereau     spent     the .  that  he  never  studied  in  any  school 

greater  part  of  a  year  in  Sangamon    but  has  spent  years  of  his  life  out 

county,    Illincis,    the    old    stamping   0f     doors,     painting    the     different 

ground  of  the  young  Lincoln.  humors  of  nature.    He     has    it     to 

Seeing   several     poor     efforts     to    SliV    that     without     attending     any 

portray   the   youthful   Lincoln   as   a    «cj100l   his  pictures  lv."~   <— 


railsplitter  and  student,  the  artist 
conceived  the  idea  of  depicting  a 
scene  in  the  very  haunts  of  the 
young  man.  Consequently,  he  went 
to  the  very  county  in  Central  Illi- 
nois in  which  were  spent  several 
years  in  the  youth  ot  one  who  was 
afterwards  to  become  president  of 
the  United  States  and  the  martyr 
to  the  cause  which  had  become  the 
theme  of  his  lifes  desires. 

The  rail  piles  and  stumps  and  lo- 
cation were  ideal  for  a  master 
landscape  and  therefore  an  appro- 
priate setting  for  this  real  master- 
piece. 

The  spectator,  in  looking  at  this 
huge  canvas  is  facing  East.  The 
sun  is  setting,  throwing  a  pink 
and  golden  glow  on  everything  it 
touches.  With  his  axe  in  one  hand, 
his  old  hat  under  his  arm  and 
- --    — ««    h/-u-,t   u/liioh   seems 


mitted  three  times 


to  the  Grand 
Salon  in  Paris.  This  means  very 
much  in  the  lace  of  the  fact  that 
annually  there  are  between  seven 
and  eight  thousand  paintings  sub- 
mitted to  the  examining  board  oi 
the  Grand  Salon  raid  there  aie 
never  more  than  two  hundred  pic- 
tures  admitted. 


Mersereau,  Paul 


painting  of  Lin. 


In  a  busy  downtown  store  it 
is — a  painting  of  unusual  beau- 
ty. 

Ben  Harris  tipped  this  rov- 
lng-man-about-town  to  its 
whereabouts  and  down  he  went, 
along  Adams  street,  skeptically, 
but  hopefully. 

On  one  of  the  upper  floors, 
after  winding  a  devious  way 
through  aisles  of  merchandise 
he  found  it,  a  canvas  thai 
deserved  the  niche  of  honor 
the  busy  merchants  had  ac- 
corded it. 

It  was  a  painting  of  Abra- 
ham Lincoln,  done  by  a 
Frenchman. 

So  beautifully  was  the  work 
executed,  that  it  seemed  as 
though  a  page  had  been  lifted 
whole  from  history,  or  as  if  the 
Stroller  himself  stepped  INTO 
the  canvas  and  saw  Lincoln 
living  and  breathing. 

It  was  not  the  Lincoln  of 
Springfield  and  Washington — 
the  great  statesman,  the  war- 
time guardian  and  savior  of  a 
nation,  one  saw — it  was  the 
Lincoln  of  Illinois,  a  gangling, 
boyish  figure  shot  suddenly  and 
startingly  into  the  height  of 
young  manhood,  with  the  eve- 
ning sun  highlighting  the  rug- 
ged countours  of  an  unlovely 
yet  gentle  face.  It  showed  the 
Lincoln  trudging  home  over  the 
templed  Sangamon  hills,  after 
a  day's  toil  splitting  rails,  with 
an  ax  in  one  hand  and  a  book 
in  the  other. 

Only  true  artistry  could  have 
allowed  the  Frenchman  to  cap- 
ture the  soul  of  a  great  man  so 
distinctly  American,  but  he  has 
done  it. 

His  name,  reads  a  placard, 
is  Paul  Mersereau. 
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